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He's My Best Friend 


Ruud groaned while closing his eyes as another wave of nausea hit him. If there was one thing he hated more 
than being ill, it was being ill when he was supposed to play. He should be standing on a stage of some festival 
in Argentina instead of lying in his bed, but it didn't matter how many times he closed his eyes, he still was in 
his room every time he opened them again. His laptop was standing on his nightstand, live streaming the show 
his band was playing without him. When the guitar player had called to say he wasn't able to play the show, 
Robert had immediately agreed to replace him, and now Ruud wish he hadn't. 


Every time he turned his head he saw the other man standing on his place. They we're friends, really good 
friends, but at this moment he was just so jealous of Robert. Not just because he was playing and all the fans 


were screaming for him, but because he was playing with Stefan 


It immediately clicked the first time the two guitar players met. They had stayed in contact and even though 
Stefan lived in Sweden, he came to see every show in the area. When he was asked to replace Robert, Ruud 
had been more than excited. Stefan was an amazing guitar player, he understood his little, okay maybe not so 
little, obsession with Star Wars and they had the same kind of humor. More than once the two of them had 
played tricks together on the band members on tour and it didn't took them long to become best friends. 


Ruud admired him. He admired the way his fingers danced over the snares of his guitars, how he whipped his 
hair when he imitated Sharon and how he could headbang like no one else. The girls screamed when his brown 
eyes stared at them for just a second, and secretly Ruud wanted to do the same when their eyes met on 
stage. Every evening that he had stayed awake with the other guitar player was printed in his memory. He 
cherished every moment they spent together, knew everything about him from his favorite food to the color 
of his underwear, and he missed him to no end when they weren't touring. They Skyped and mailed a lot but it 
was not the same and Ruud had been looking forward to the show that currently was going on He hadn't seen 
Stefan in almost four months and tonight they would finally be able to play together again and get drunk 
afterwards, if he wasn't ill. 


He turned his back to the screen on his nightstand and let Sharon's voice fill his room as he stared at the 
picture on his wall. He and Stefan, the biggest smiles on their faces with thumbs up after he had pushed 
Stefan in the fountain in Spain, and the other man had pulled him along. It had been a hot day and they spent 
most of it shirtless because their clothes were wet. The deodorant he had borrowed from Stefan that day 
was still standing on his desk and the scent of it still hung in the air. Every time he closed his eyes he inhaled 
the scent and imagined the other man was there, enlightening Ruud's life with his brown puppy eyes and his 
bright smile. 


Sharon's voiced introduced the band members and even though a smile crawled on his lips when Stefan's name 
was mentioned, he wasn't ready yet to admit that he had fallen pretty hard for Swedish God that carried the 
name Stefan Helleblad. 


